LATIN CHRISTIANITY.

BOOK VII.

his cell was not only "his dwelling, it was his workshop
and forge), with some of the industry and accomplish-
ments of a Benedictine. He wrought in iron, in ivory,
in the precious metals ; practised some arts of design;
it is said that he copied manuscripts. Odo became
Primate of England. Dunstan at first refused a
bishopric: he was Abbot of Glastonbury. The ad-
miring, the worshipping monkish biographers of Dunstan,
while they have laboured to heighten him to the glory
of a saint, have unconsciously darkened him into one
of the most odious of mankind. Their panegyric and
their undesigned calumny must be received with doubt
and reservation. Among the perpetual miracles with
which they have invested his whole career, some are so
awkwardly imagined as to suggest to the most candid
an inevitable suspicion of fraud.

With them it was holy zeal (and zeal it doubtless
was, how far leavened with harshness and pride who
shall know?) which sent Dunstan, at the Primate's
order, to drag forth the boy monarch of sixteen from the
arms of his wife, back into the banquet-hall of his
nobles, who were said to have held themselves insulted
by his early withdrawal from their boisterous convi-
viality. The searing the face of the beautiful Elgiva
with a red-hot iron, on her return from her exile in all
her beauty and influence; the ham-stringing the un-
happy woman; the premature death of Edwy, are
related, not merely without compassion, but with a kind
of savage triumph, by men in whose hearts not only the
affections, but the humanity of our nature have been
crushed out by their stern discipline.*

* Even in our own day the sym-
pathies of such a man as Dr. Lingard
ere not with the victims, but with

the churchmen. He labours to show
that Elgiva was not a wife, but a con-
cubine (she was connected probably